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C UBMARINE , , , ,

^ Navigation
TWO handsome and profusely illustratedvolumes by Alan H. Burgoyne

ire issued under this title by Messrs.
E. P. Dutton & Co., in connection with

the Ixmdon house of Grant Richards & Co.
The first volume sums up the history of

submarine navigation from its beginning
to the present day. The second is devoted
to the practical workings of this form of
navigation in modern civilization, and the
larger part of it is rightly devoted to the
Holland boats, the highest type yet
reached by mechanical invention.
Although submarine navigation (taking
the word In its strictest sense) was not attempteduntil 1620, several inventors are

t known to have made descents beneath the
surface of the sefe for the purpose of explorationeven in ancient days. Aristotle
tells us of the diving bell« of Alexander
the Great, which were used with some

success in the siege of Tyre (332 B. C.),
but he omits to give any details as to
their mode sf descent or their facilities for
sustaining life. Other devices, more explicitlyset forth, are heard of from time
to time in the middle ages. But properly
speaking, these^re beside the mark. None
of them could navigate. They were foi
the most part suspended from vessels, as
are the diving bells of to-day.
In the year 1620, however, Cornelius Van

Drebel, a Dutch physician, made his first
experiment with a navigable submersible
boat that was exactly in line with the inventionsof to-day. So successful was the
experiment that he had two others constructedon the same plan. They were

' built of wood and rendered watertight by
stretching greased leather all over the
hull. The largest of them is thus described'"She carried twelve rowers, besidespassengers, and made a journey of
several hours at a depth of from twelve
to fifteen feet. The holes o*f the oars were
made to hold the water by leather joints."Drebtl himself accounted his chief secret
to be "the composition of a liquid that
would speedily restore to the troubled air
such a proportion of vital parts as would
make it again for a gooa while fit for
respiration."

rr^~-p tv>rrc3f nriAHC 1 ? fill iH_L IltJ <JU*Ii|rUSiLiUIl UHO.*-1

was never made public, and it has beer:
shrewdly suspected that Van Drebel was

HHf merely attempting to throw dust in the
eves of wiould-be plagiarists of his idea.

| lie died in 1634, without having completed
I his experiments, leaving behind him no

documents relating to the subject. There
is no reason, however, to doubt the statementthat King James I. of England, a

personal friend of Van Drebel, did descendIn one of the Dutchman's boats and
remained under water between three and
four hours.a voyage no sovereign, even
in tne present day, would undertake withoutunbounded confidence in the inventor.
Various experiments in the same line

were made in succeeding years by differenl
inventors, a number of whom, curiouslj
enough, were Jesuit priests. An English
clergyman, likewise, the whimsical Bishop
Wilkins, devoted a whole chapter of his
Mathematical Magick (1648) to a dissertation"Concerning the Possibility of Framingan Ark for Submarine Navigation.'
He acknowledges the difficulties of the
scheme, but evidently thinks them not i!i#surmountable, and he enlarges upon the
uses to which they might be put, both ir
peace and war.
The earliest known illustration of anj

submarine boat among the many that were
imagined in those earlier days may be
found in the Gentleman's Magazine foi
1747. It depicts the invention of one Symons,or Simons, with which experiment;
lmd recently been conducted in the
Thames. This took the form of a gallej
with a dome shaped roof. It was immersedthrough the augmentation of volumeproduced by filling leather bottles
Propulsion was obtained by the aid oi
four pairs of oars which were worked ir
joints of greased leather. This boat was
made of wood and rendered water tight ir
the same way as that of Van Drebel.
With the Turtle commences that long

^ list of submarine boats which may now even yet be half completed.the metallic
hulled boats. This was built by the Ameri
can David Bushnell in 1775.

* The Turtle, moreover, was the first sub
marine boat which really navigated unde;
serious conditions and gave incontestable
valuable results. It was worked by on*
man, for whom it provided just suflicien
room. Its general appearance was that o
a turtle (whence its name), with its twi
shells of equal size joined together", th<
entrance to the vessel being represent
ed by the openings in the swellings o:
the' shells at the animal's head. Th<
one attempt made, in 1776, to put her t<
practical use by destroying an enemy's shi]

(the British frigate Eagle in New Yori
Harbor) would have been successful if the
operator had had more thought or more
oaring. After actually submerging the boa
below the frigate, the operator attempted
to attach a wooden screw to her botton
planking on which to place his torpedo. Ir
this he failed, apparently because' he die
not let go his detachable weight, and sc
get enough upward pressure to drive th<
screw into the plank. The torpedo was
r»nlf\'ico/l flno ahnnt nn thci fnn n 1

the water, exploding an hour afterward
but at some distance from its intended
position, and with no other result thar
that of terrifying- the English, to whorr
this type of warfare was unknown.
In 1800 another American, the famous

Robert Fulton, while residing' in France
constructed a submarine boat, of which h(
made many trials, some of t'hem under th<
patronage of Napoleon Bonaparte, on the
Seine, at Brest and at Rouen. Compressec
air was used 'for respiration, and he re
mained at a depth of twenty-five feet foi
four hours, propelling the boat in variou;
directions at will. He also successfully at
tached a torpedo to the bottom of an ok
vessel lying in Brest Harbor and blew
her up.
Nevertheless, he failed in enlisting bh<

interest of the French government. Cu
riously enough', the rock on which he spli
Was his request for a patent giving hirr
and his crew the quality of belligerents
so that, if captured, they would not b<

I hanged as pirates.
I The Minister of Marine, Admiral P16

ville. and the maritime prefect at Brest
M. Catarelli, denied thjs request on th<
grounds thus eloquently urged by the lat
ter:.
"A very strong reason has decided th<

;<<imiral and myself to refuse. It is tha
th'is type of warfare carries with it the db
.lection t-hat those who undertake it anc
those as-ainst whom it is made will all b<
lost. This cannot be called a gallan
death."
Tlieutenant Duboc, who has written i

history of Fulton's efforts, very pertinent
ry remarks hereupon that "it is curious
noticing how, a century ago, the moralitj
of war had progressed, or rather fallen
for all nations gave themselves tip to th<
study of the submarine boat."
Fulton, embittered by his ill success

went over to England, failed here also t<
interest the powers ihat were, and s<
passed on to America, where he devotee
Himself to the study of steam propulslor
with the familiar results that astonishec
the world.
The first submarine vessel that evei

> accomplished anything in actual war
fare was the Confederate boat callec
a "David," after her inventor, whicl
in 1863 blew up the Housatonlc, of tin
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ors form a Notable Feature
ade Season.
ison's book trade.notable alike in America
s made of reprints of old favorites.
sw edition of the poetical works of William
Ife and writings and a bibliography, and a
readable humorist, "John Phoenix," with

ion by E. W. Kemble.
an "Illustrated Pocket Library" of little
octor Syntax in Search of the Picturesque"
reproduced in colors) and "The Life and

of Aesop," with Bewick's illustrations, and
lustrations to the "Book of Job."
eprints of the "Rejected Addresses," of the
th and Coleridge's "Lyrical Ballads," of the
i s "Moral Reflections and Maxims" (newly
ias of Lryden, edited by George Saintsbury.

I icuciiii squauion, oui was n«rjself involved In the wreckage and was
carried down, with all her crew. On three
previous trial trips she had each time
sunk and failed to rise, the crews perishiing before they could be rescued. Nevertheless,several of these Davids were
afterward constructed by the Confederates,
but none of them again succeeded in inflictingany serious damage upon the enemy'sships.
The first approaches to a really workablesubmarine boat were made in Prance.

Great improvements, however, were subse
quently made by the Swedish Nordenfelt
and especially the American, J. P. Holland.Both' of these gentlemen responded
to an invitation for proposals for submarinesmade by the United States governmentin 1887. After much consideration the
proposals of Mr. Holland were aocepted
and formed the basis of the eight boats
built for the United States navy. Mr. Burgoyneurges England to follow the exampleof France and America. He acknowledgesthat in its present stage the
submarine cannot drive the battle ship
from the sea, but lie thinks that to ignore
it altogether is folly and may in time becomefatal.
"For the submarine boat has arrived,

and. what is mor6, will remain, improving
as time goes on and as science places new
powers and inventions into the hands of
engineers. They have a present value.an
almost unknown value, it is true.yet un,doubtedly they will have to be recokned
with in future wars."
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* . the Churches.

UNDER this general head the Baker &
Taylor Company has begun the pub-
licatlon of what promises, from the
two volumes already issued, to be a

valuable series of booklets. These volumes
are "The Baptists," by Henry C. Vedder,
D. D., and "The Presbyterians," by
Charles S. Thompson, D. D. They fulfil
very well the prefatory announcement
that the aim of the series is to furnish a

uniform set of church histories, brief but
complete, which will instruct the average
church member in the origin, development
and history of the various denominations.

TN the Wo ld . . . .

4
. ... of Books.

MIS§ HELEN KELLER says in "The
Story of My Life" that she very early;
made up her mind to go to Harvard.
She is beginning her last year in Radcliffe,which is the woman's annex of the

university in Cambridge. A story that has
just come to light may account for Miss
Keller's early interest in Harvard.
Years ago, when a little girl, she received

a doll from the Hasty Pudding Club, of
!! Harvard. The students were at that time
much interested in a certain actress and
many of them knew her well. The actress
heard from some of the boys the story of
Helen Keller,' which was just beginning to
be known. They clubbed together and

1 bought a doll, and the actress dressed it
r herself in the costume of one of her own
s characters. The letter which the secretary
\ of the Pudding Club wrote to Miss Keller
has been lost, but she has the doll still.

The J. B. Lippincott Cofripany will issue.
T early in October, the third and last vohime
of the new edition of "Chambers' Encyclo
pedia of English Literature," an excellent
work of reference, excellently revised and

f brought down to date. The new edition is
' under the general supervision of David
5 Patrick, who is assisted by an able corps
of collaboratrs, including Edmund Gosse,
Dr. Stopford Brooke, A. H. Bullen, Austin

» Dobson, Dr. Samuel R. Gardiner, Sidney
, Lee, George Saintsbury and, of course, An'drew Lang.

Messrs. uoaa, ivieaa & <^o.. tne American
.. publishers of Miss Marie Corelli's works,
\ inform mo that1 they are authorized to
a state most emphatically to tlhe American
t press that there is no truth whatever in
f the statement now being' circulated by Mr.
> Sidney I>ee in his pamphlet entitled "The
3 Alleged Vandalism at Stratford-on-Avon."
to the effect that Miss Marie Corelli

f wanted the disputed site in Henley street
? for a free library of Iher own. and that
j this was the reason of her objection to
3 the erection of Mr. Carnegie's library,
c "She never had any such idea or inten!Hon," they add, "and th/e report is being

dealt with by her solicitors in two actions
t for libel, which will be tried in due course.
1 We are also reciuested to add that Mr.
i Lee was perfectly aware before the pubilication of his pamphlet of the nature of
1 the charge trumped up against Miss
) Corelli, having been fully informed of it
2 by her solicitors and having received a
i very courteous and friendly personal letEter from Miss Corelli herself on the sub.jcct. Miss Corelli's pamphlet, "The Plain
1 Tr uth of the Intended Vandalism at Strat»ford-on-Avon," will reach America in a
i few days. It gives the facts of the controversyfrom the beginning and is fully
j muMiaicu. umn tuiB jiaiupnieL reacnes
me, I must rei'rain from any attempt at

2 joining in this pretty quarrel.

j "All my works," said Goethe, "are con-1
fessions." So might Joseph Conrad say of

^ his. In one way or another they are a sort
, of autobiography. They embody his own
experiences of life, personal or vicarious,

j When a young boy, just after he had taken
up the life of a sailor, he shipped on a
rattletrap of a boat running between

5 Dondon and Australian ports. Out of the
" incidents of that voyage, and glamour of
I romance which his youthful hunger for
: experience threw over all the dirty work
and peril and hardship, grew the story

I "You*h." In the Eastern seas he worked
' for many years on both sailing and steam

vessels, and it was during that time he met
with the type of man whom he made into

I the hero of "The End of the Tether," the
? steadfast, faithful captain of the steamer

Sofala. The experiences which crystallizedinto the weird and powerful story of'
; the African jungle, "The Heart of Darkness,"he deliberately went out to seek,
r! In 1S91 he went to the Belgian Congo, os1tensibly to command a river steamer, but
1 in reality prompted by his curiosity to see
c what life actually was in that "Heart of
Darkness." He returned stricken with

1 fever, the first day's Illness since he was
a boy of sixteen. How vivid an impression

t he brought back only those who have
' read "The Heart of Darkness" can im

agine.
Doubleday, Page & Co. have just pub

lished the second instalment of "The
5 Poultry Book." Part three is mainly deJvoted to eggs. The work is intended as a
i practical guide for poultry raisers of all
}; sort3, and leaves no phase of the subject' untouched.

Drexel Biddle has joast published a book
entitled "Bears I Have Met.and Others."!

i The auth.or is Allen Kelly. Th* book is
i illustrated by Ernest Thompson Seton,
3 «.nd half a dozen others of lesser note,
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A mong Magazines
1L for September

BESIDES Its serial novel, "Denis
Dent," by E. W. Hornung, Leslie's
Magazine for September has nine

short stories, among which may be
singled out for praise "All on a Summer's
Day," a love story by f. J. Bell, author of
"Wee Macgreegor," and "The Marriage of
Lit-Lit," a romance of the savage Northwest,by Jack London.
Among the more serious articles there

comes first a little essay called. "The
Heart of a Man," which interprets a

charming series of drawings of children by
E. B. Knipe. There are some heroic tales
of the cod fisheries off the Banks more
thrilling than any fiction, and a vivid accountof the war between the cattle and
sheep-on the Western ranges.
A striking study of a conflict between a

manufacturer, a trust and a walking delegatecomes just now at a particularly appropriatetime.
The editorial department is enlivened by

an interesting collection of the traditional
verses which for years and even centuries
have been scribbled by adolescents in their

ci/ naiiiiug Oganioi LillC VCH.
In American spelling books, for example,this form of declaration has always been
a favorite.

Francis Barton
Is my name amerlca
is my nation
pitsfield is my
dweliug place
and Christ is my
salvation when
i am dead and
all my bones are
rotten its youl
remember me or else
i will be forgotten.

The following go back to an unknown
antiquity in England:.

Steal not this book, for If you do
Tom Harris will be after you.
Steal not this book for fear of strife.
For the owner carries a big jackknife.
Steal not this book, my honest friend,
For fear the gallos will be jvtir end.
The gallos is high, the rope is strong,To steal this book you know is wrong.

The longest and most impressive of all
the incantations is the following:.

Whosoever steals this
Book away may
Think of that great
judgment day when
Jesus Christ shall :
conte and say
Where is that book you
stole away.
Then you will say
I do not know
and Christ will say
go down below.

Like Leslie's, Lippincott's for September
is largely made up of fiction. First comes
the complete novel, of which this magazine
makes a specialty. The September novel
is by Burton Egbert Stevenson, its title is
"The Blade That Won," and anytoody
could tell from that title that it belongs to
the capa y espada (the cloak and sword)
school, which has lost its larger vogue
with the general public to-day, but is still
welcomed in good examples. Mr. Stevensonhas furnished a fairly good example.
On the first page you find this passage:.
" "You have a sword?' she asked, still

eying me with attention. I threw back
mv cloak and touched the hilt."
There are good short stories by Seumas

MacManus, Mary Moss, Josephine Dixon,
Albertine Crandall and C. Yarnall Abbott.
But most readers will turn first to the ndw
series of "Confessions of a Young Man"
which George Moore begins under the title
of "Avowals." It is a sort of "Roundabout
Essay" on literature and art. But though
Mr. Moore imitates the method which
Thackeray avowedly imitated from Montaigne,he has no great reverence for his
immediate predecessor, or, indeed, for
any English novelist. "Out of what
depth of life does the book speak?" he
asks, apropos of Fielding's "Tom Jones."
"By this question and this question only
r.o y, ttrr. rUcorlminQfa hefwnon crtrtfJ cinrl V\«arl

art. If we go on and apply this test to!
all novelists writing in English, we find
that none has spoken out of a deeper depth
than the first plummet sounded."
So he runs over the list of the English

novelists and anathematizes them with
faint praise. "The men and the women
that Jane Austen writes (sic) are as prim
and as moral a.s the strangely colored
flowers and dogs that her sister stitches in
the screens."
After her came "the pompous and garrulousScott," and after him "the facile and

commonplace Thackeray," who "did no
more than dress ui> the Fielding novel in
modest Victorian clothes.long drawers
and crinolines, wide trousers and whiskers."
Here is a piquant passage which may irritatewhere it piques:.
"Thackeray's mind was very second

class. The ambition of first class society
is to shuffle off restraint and to become
vulgar. The effort is factitious, but it is
an aspiration toward liberty. In second

only wornout conventions and mincing
manners. Thackeray was like his namesecondclass. What an air of gentility the
syllables exhale! Thackeray! [f he had
not written a line we could easily imagine
the 'satire' such a name would write about
young ladies who wished to be married,
drawing1 room satire, gentle ridicule at
every little peculiarity that may be
laughed at with propriety in tne drawing
room. He was a contemporary of Charles
Dickens, and Charles Dickens' writings are
as like his name as Thackeray's are like
his. If they did nothing else both men
have produced a literature worthy of their
names. Who but Charles Dickens could
have written 'Dombey and Son" and Sam
Welier, and the horrible quotation 'Bewareof widows, Sammy'? If these works
were anonymous I can imagine some great
aesthetician deducing from them the name
of the author. Balzac would have inventedthe name. Charles Dickens! Who else
could have written the story of the man
who went to Paris to be guillotined for
somebody else? Who could have invented
BUI Sikes and Nancy? For notwizhstandingher chum Nancy is as unreal as
Tr'aviata. As a writer he ranks as high
as Donizetti. Bellini.perhaps Verdi."
This is the age of reaction against

George Eliot. Has not Mr. Birrell assuredus with emphasis that though we
mayn't like to hear the truth, yet the truth
is that she was inferior to Jane Austen and
to Charlotte Bronte? Mr. Moore (though
he cares little for either Miss Austen or
Miss BrontS and so does not trouble him
self about the relative merits of the
famous trio) is as pronounced In his reactionagainst George Eliot.
"Women like art," he says, "till the

more serious concerns of life begin for
them, and George Eliot, who had no
babies, continued to stir a sticky porridge
all her life long, a substance compounded
of rationalism and morality without God,
which has been swallowed by all serious
critics. A little ray of light has fallen.
'Romola' is admitted to be a dull book, but
the dear things will not surrender-all their
mistakes at once.they cling to 'Scenes
from Clerical Life.' If we're wrong about
that, heaven help us! For no man is
great enough to admit that he is soulless,
that he has no right to exist, that it were
better it he had not been born."

/
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rWO English , , , ,

, . , , Biographies
TWO notable biographies issued in Englandthat have not yet crossed the

waters are J. H. Hammerton's "Stevensoniana"and Emily Crawford's
"Victoria, Queen and Ruler." The first is
a cento of anecdotes gathered from many
sources (mostly unpublished), and throwingilluminating side lights on one of the
most interesting of modern authors. The
other is described as a remarkable book
by a remarkable woman about another
woman who was something more than remarkable.
The books, as I said, have not reached us

yet, but copious extracts appear in the
English reviews just to hand.
As regards Stevenson, we learn that the

traits of personal vanity which were
dwelt upon so insistently by that candid
friend, the late William E. Henley, are

noted by some, but by no means all, of
those who made Stevenson's acquaintance
in later life.
Sir Berry Cusack-Smith describes him as

having "a face that in repose gave one
the impression of weariness and discon-
tent, while the mouth was perhaps suggestiveof a vindictive temper if roused.
But the face.and It was a very clever
face.when lighted up by smiles could be
very attractive, though it often betrayed
a consciousness that he was playing down
to the level of his audience, and that he
wished the audience to recognize the fact."
Most of his visitors at Vailima were
frankly hero-worshippers, but there is one
curious record of him by an American in-1
tervieiwer, who describes him sitting
"viewing the ceiling in a retrospective
manner and holding a home made cigarettein his right hand. * * * His attire
consisted simply of a tight fitting sleevelessundershirt, cut dfecolletg, which set off
his sparsely settled figure in startling relief.' * * His feet were bare. » * "

This, writer also notes that "his face
wears an expression of continual weariness."'He had wrestled with the angel
long enough. The old, riotous, irrespon-
sible days were done. No longer confined
to the sick bed and the darkened room
from which lie could let fly his happiest
couplet, he was taking his share in the!activities of actual life, and the barriers
of the mind seemed much more closely
shut upon him.
He had written, "I am not but in my art;

it is me; I am the body of it merely," and
now he must write to his friend of
friends:."The inherent tragedy of things:
works itself out from white to black and
blacker, and the poor things of a day look
ruefully on. Does it shake my cast iron
faith? I cannot say it does. I believe in
an ultimate decency of things; ay, and if
I woke in hell should still believe it! But
it is hard walking, and I can see my own
share in the missteps, and can bow my
head to the result, like an old, stern, unhappydevil of a Norseman, as my ultimatecharacter is."
Mrs. Crawford's book appears to be the

frankest estimate of Queen Victoria that
has been published since Mr. Dooley discoursedon the Diamond Jubilee. She
frankly sums iid tire Queen as a good
woman of limited capacity and faulty education.
The defects of the Victorian virtues she

traces to early education:.
"A fault of the Queen's education was

the utter want of fine emotional excitement.There was nothing in it to make
her heart occasionally burn within her. t.o
raise her out of herself and out of her
own personal interests. It was a safe education.but not a noble one. Prosaic com-,
mon sense is sood for administration or

any kind of business, but it never yet furnishedmotive power for great objects."
We are not, therefore, surprised at the

reminder that Queen Victoria took no intelligentinterest in literature or art. But
"if there-was a bad painter classed among
.or near the eminent portraitists the Queen
and Prince Consort were sure to And him
out and give him orders." Nor from
youth to death did Queen Victoria ever
step aside to hold out a hand to women
workers or women writers.unless they
were concerned with nursing.
Very interesting is the summary of the

relative influences of Gladstone and Dis-
1 ixtl 11

"Gladstone worshipped the Queen, but
he lent her qualities that she could not assume.In short, he worked himself Into
the belief that she was not only good,
shrewd, of a singularly elastic mind, but
as intellectual as hi.mself and extraordinaryin alll respects. Disraeli, who remainedto1 the last a 'Vivian Grey,' humbuggedher. She preferred the humbug of
Disraeli to the worship of Gladstone."

..

"Men and Women," self described as a
"Periodical of Personalities," is edited
and published by Mattie Sheridan. It containsabundant but always good natured
gossip about the men and women who are
prominently in the eye of the public. The
editor claims rtiat she has the most remarkablesubscription list on record.
"Fancy having among one's paid subscribersfive reigning monarchs of Europe,
grand dukes, medium dukes and dukeswith;a small 'dprinces, barons, counts
and their feminine equivalents, and millionnairessprinkled among them 'thick
as leaves in Vallamlbrosa!' I believe no
more interesting reading could be put betweencovers t'han the printing of my subscriptionlist would make."

NEW PUBLICATIONS.

The New "John

®rt for (
By the author of "John Hen

Up to You," "Back

The most popular humorous books i
another "Crackerjack Volume of Cor
delightful friends find a new field
ventures.

First Edition, 30,000 Copies. C

The Geotlemai
By GEORGE WII

The old fashioned farmer is elected
takes, caused by his ignorance of mc
nish many ludicrous scenes. His qu
excite admiration as well as mirth.

12mo, cloth bouuc

G. W. DILLINGHAM CO., I
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, 1903,.FOURTEEN" P

A MER1CAN Literature,
jl\ by William P. Tren\

PROFESSOR TRENT'S volume Is ai

admirable Addition to the "Short His
tories of the Literatures of thi
World," which are edited by Edmuni

Gosse and published in this country b;
Messrs. D. Appleton & Co.

Professor Trent reminds us that th
fii'st book published in British Anieric;
was the "Bay Psalm Book," printed a

Cambridge in 1640 by Stephen E>aye, whi
had set up the first printing press ii
America the year before. He rightly de
scribes it as a thing of superlative crudity
Therefore he turns to Mrs. Anne Brad
street as the first American poet.
Though born and married in old Eng

land, Mrs. Bradstreet came over to Nev
England when only eighteen years old (ii
1630), and in her adopted^ country achievec
a reputation whose echoes reverberatec
loudly in the motherland. In London
where her poems were republished in 165C
she was hailed as the "tenth Muse, latel?
sprung up in America," thus establishinj
a rivalship with another tenth Muse, "thi
matchless Orinda,*' and paradoxicallly pro
viding a match for the matchless.
But what was all transatlantic enthusi

asm to the home product.to the ecstasy
for example, of the sound divine who de
scribed in delicious words the effect o

this chaste supernumerary Muse upon hi;
"virgin mind?".

Thus weltering In delight, my virgin mind
Admits i rape.

For the rest, the Colonial literature o
the seventeenth century may be groupec
under two heads.the annalists, who
though they at least had the merit of set
ting down things as they tried to se<
them, possess to-day a historical and an
tiquarian rather than a literary value, am
the horde of theologians who preached ;
difficult heaven and an easy and disastrouj
hell.
Of that seventeenth century hell it ha:

been cleverly said that it seemed especial
ly designed for the people who didn't be
lieve in it. One mignt aau, ji unc

tempting a facile smartness, that the onli
people who deserved to go there wen
those who did believe "in it. But in trutl
these believers were excellent folk.mucl
better than the God whom they trembling
ly worshipped. Of the Rev. Michael Wig
Slesworth, the poet laureate of Puritan
ism, Professor Trent rightly says:."It i
hard to associate the depictor of the grew
some horrors of the day of doom with <
sociable, mild mannered invalid, loved b;
several successive wives and all whi
knew him." Even the Mathers, who, i
judged by their works, were thoroughly re
pulsive wretches, merely illustrated 01
their most wretched side.their fanatica
belief in witchcraft.a psychological la?
thus stated by Professor Trent:."When i
prejudice is waning or a delusion losinj
ground its defenders become more vocifer
ous, and not infrequently support it wit]
great learning and thorough conscien
tiousness." Their work, moreover, was les
heinous than their works. Professor Tren
Is probably right in accepting Professo
Barrett Wendell's exoneration of th<
younger Mather from most of the odiun
that has attached to him on account of th'
persecution of the Salem witches.
It Is with a feelMng of relief that we tun

with Professor Trent from the other
.oritlirv morworiu'iy st'v«ni,cciiwi ^w.-

worldly eighteenth, when love of wealth
and comfort was beginning to supplan
the fear of the Lord. This new dapartur«
however, did not begin with the begin
nings. It was so late as 1703 that the mos
apparently devilish' of all the devitt hater
was 'born in tihe person of the really benig:
^nay, "the God intoxicated".Jonatha
Edwards, and It was not until 1722 that h
began his career as the most strenuous o
all preachers of the wrath of God.
"It was his fate," says Professor Trenl

"to represent the culmination of Ca'lvin
ism. for, being born with a philosophi
mind, h'e developed the theology that 'ha
been handed down to 'him instead of mere
ly sounding its praises, as the soholasti
Mather had, done. But he was also a rpp
resentative of the emotiona.1 Christianft
of his own epoch and was thus spirituall
akin to Che Wesleys and to Whitefield."

It is this phase of his genius that make
him more fruitful to the religious minde
of the present day than any other Colonis
divine, and it is to this phase that we ow
many sonorbus and eloquent passage
which seem to show that this America
provincial had in him the making of
great prose writer, if not a true poet.
Revivals have always been followed b

reactions. Hence we need not be sur
prised to find Edwards in his later day
thundering against his young parishioners
who were reading what to him were im
pure books but to us would seem onl;
coarse or silly novels. Nor need we b
surprised to find that the thunders wen
unheeded. Even parents and relative
Were not disposed to side with the pastof' "RMn.tiUv thiaa heartny as nc ^.:
pastor was forced to resign and devot
himself to missionary work among th
Indians and to the composition of his for
midable works on the "Freedom of th
Will" and the "Treatise on Original Sin
ere he was summoned to the reward h
had held out to the faithful few.
With the exception of this great namf

the preachers, the poets and the publicist
of the eighteenth century do not call fo
extended remarks, for the latter (Frank
lin, Jefferson, Hamilton and Madison
were far the greatest of them all, an
their achievements belong rather to hie
tory than to literature propec. It was wit
the early nineteenth century that Amei
ican belles lettres began to defy the earl
-nineteenth century taunt of Sydney Smitl
"Who reads an American book?"
Washington Irving. Bryant and J. Fen:

more Cooper produced books that wei
not only read'but admired in England, an
the last and (as Professor Trent holds
the greatest of the three, produced book
that were not only read and admired, bu
that spawned a school of imitators i
England and Continental Europe alike
He had begun, indeed (with "Precaution,
in 1820).. as an imitator of Scott, and tha
tame story of English life had eve
passed in England as the work of a
Englishman, but he discovered his tru
American self when he followed thJ
dubious reclame with the indubitable sui
cess of "The Spy".written at the prompi
ing of friends who had urged him to do fc
America what the author of "Wavei
ley" was doing for Scotland. The storic
of the prairie and the forest which fo
lowed were more than a translation t
American soil of the story of action an
adventure as exploited by Scott. The
involved Cooper in obligations no great*
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i Henry" Book.

(©CTMmL
ry," "Down the Line," "It's
to the Woods," &c.
n the world. "Out for the Coin" is
aedy," in which John Henry and his
for their stirring and amusing adlloth

bound, illustrated, 75 Cts.

ti from Jay,
xiam louttit.
to the State Legislature. His misderncustoms and conveniences, furai.ntways and homespun philosophy

I, illustrated, $1.25.
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Dull Season for Publishers
t ported in Edinburgh.

1 [SPECIAL CABLE

2 J F things remain very^ dull in the publis
i I plenty of activity in Edinburgh. There h
y

'

quarters of the old publishing firms of B1
supplemented by the establishment in the

s houses. One.that of D. Hay.has now be
i house in High street associated with the nt

t publisher, has completed arrangements foi
a the city, while Mr. George Morton, long bus
i premises just a few doors away from the fi
- connected.

Another Tale of h
The hit which Mr. Jack London's dog si

another book by him that Messrs. Isbister
_ he walked into their office and explained t

v the East End of London to study life there
, manuscript of his coming book, "People of
j Authors.even .well known authors.mt
j'just out the author has associated with
( Hindoo, whom he calls Naorojl. It is ju
L North American Indian, Sioux or Iroquois,
r ever lived has been called Naorojl, which is
r doners by reason of its being the name of i
s Finsbury, a Parsee gentleman, who has re

is widely respected. To take it as a label
Hindoo man not of Parsee race is rather r

- rather famous writer of a serial appearii
made a man with a Mohammedan name sw

Famous Lovers it
f A volume of essays on the subject of
s undertaken for publication by Messrs. Chs

translated from the French by Dr. Charles
Miss Frances Gerard has written the et

f of Servia in a book which Messrs. Hutch
1 ished it before the tragedy which wiped

grade. Miss Gerard is already known foi
5 Bavaria, whose life was also a curious st

to say of Queen Natalie and something <
1 be entitled "A King's Romance."

Mr. Georgre Meredi
I am sorry to say that though since h

3 Meredith has made uninterrupted progress
improvement received a check tnis week, ir
to his bed; but I am told that there is no

i than one genuinely creative novelist may
i owe to another, and, the translation once
made, Cooper's genius was equal to utiliz-ing his new scenery in such a way as to
set him among the great original writers

s of fiction. But he was most distinctively
a pioneer in his stories of the sea. Those

i stories had a curious inception. When
\r "Divnto >> nAt vot apknnwlftilppd hv
3 Scott, made its appearance, Cooper stoutly
f maintained that it must have been written
by a landsman, and he subsequently set to

] work on the "Pilot" to prove to doubting
1 friends that a real sailor could weave an
v interesting romance out of his own knowl1edge and experiences.
= "Theory never stood him or any other
writer in much better stead. The book

1 when published, early In 1824, realized its
author's expectations and delighted its

® numerous readers. Long Tom Coffin and
1 the pilot himself.the redoubtable Paul
r Jones.would alone have made the story a
e remarkable one, but to give life to shipsI and the sea was more than to give life to
e sailors and was something no other writer
had done or really tried ta do. Though

II many, to adopt Tennyson's lines, have since
grown the flower, it seems plain that Coopeer furnished them with the seeds, and that
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e BANGS AND QUIXOTE.
e T]ie humorist, who has a limitless acquaintancewith the great characters
e of the past and present, describes a

visit of Don Quixote to New York
's city;rSKIN GRAFTING EX')* TRAORDINARY.a

A man who has survived a railroad
h wrwk as bv a miracle has had two-

0 $100,000 PEARL NECKdLACE.
;r American gems equal in beauty and

purity to any found in Asiatic quar~
ters. From Black River, Arkansas.
Fascinating details of the industry.
F. W. VANDERBILT'S
JAPANESE CAMP;

It is at St. Regis Lake, and is describedand pictured for the first
time, as is also the Adirondack lodge
of Mr. C. H. McCormick.

JlosSah Flymt's A
The author, who has lived among "cr
of Graft" has given him an internati
of an astounding phase of tramp
Prushun."
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in London, but Activity Rero

THE HEEALD.]
LontjoX Friday,

hing world of London, there seems to b«
as been of late quite a revival at the headiackwood,Chambers and Nelson, this being
northern capital of several new publishing
come well established in a picturesque old
ime of John Knox. Mr. Sands, the London
beginning business In the central part of
iness manager with Blackwood, has opened
imous office with which he has so long been

ondon'a Bait End.
ory has made will increase the interest In
are to issue In the autumn. Some time ago
hat he had been living for three months in
Then he took from his pocket a crumpled

the Abyss."
ike curious slips sometimes. In one novel
the villain of the story another villain, a
st as if an English author Were to call a

by a Mexican cognomen. No Hindoo that
a purely Parsee name, well known to Loniformer Member of Parliament for Central

sided in London for nearly forty years and
for a particularly abominable, murderous

ough on Parsees. It puts one In mind of a

lg in one of the illustrated weeklies, who
car by Brahma.
n Frcnch History.
famous lovers In French history has been
itto. It is by M. Paul Gaulot and has been
Laroche.
range and checkered history of King Milan
ilnson are to publish. She had nearly finLout Milan's dynasty took place at Belra book dealing with King Ludwig H. of
ory. The present volume, which has much
jf King Alexander and Queen Draga, will

tth Has a Relapse.
is illness, a month or two ago, Mr. George
I.being able to take open air exercise.the
1 consequence of which he is again confined
immediate cause for anxiety.

the flowers he grew are, on the whole, th<!
fairest of all."
With the consideration of Irving, Bryant

I cxiJV*ami uxcii v/vxttuiupvirv'

tinish the first half of Professor Trent's
book. It is the more notable half, but only 4,
because it revives our interest in names
that we are in danger of forgetting or misprising.With the beginning of the more
modern and the most vital period in Americanliterature we pass among names of
greater intrinsic importance, but also of
more familiar sound. Poe, Hawthorne, Emerson,Lowell, Walt Whitman, as well as

Ijongfeilow, Holmes and Whittier, are not
only authors of books but are intimate
friends to the reading public of to-day, the
public which knows more of the titles than
of the contents of all save a handful of the
earlier books. They have been discussed
until discussion has lost its freshness.
"There is nothing new," said Marie Antoinette'smilliner, "save what has been forgotten.''Although Professor Trent brings
to the exploiting of the unforgotten the
same clearness, independence and acumen
with which he revives the memory of th<
nearly or wholly forgotten, it is in his latterrflle that he is necessarily most novel
and therefore most quotable.
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America's \
lireatest Play
At War

e blockade and siege of Portland,
is the subject of a carefully written

:icle by a naval expert. The Army
alnst the Navy in the final stage of the
5at fleet manoeuvres promises to be

thirds of his cuticle replaced by
j heroic friends, who altogether con'fniKnfoil 'A m'onoa

e CAN MAN CREATE LIFE?
d
s) Dr. Littlefield, whose researches seem
:s to have opened up new possibilities,
't tells of his astounding experiments
" by which living microscopic beings

are created.

n DEEP SEA STUDIO.
" Roving home of a character romantic
is as any creation of fiction. A trav>eller in many foreign lands, former
t- filibuster and veteran of several wars,
,r this man has settled down to a quiet,

artistic life in a house boat.
ss

b of the most gunpowdery and exploepageants that has ever taken place
this side of the Atlantic. Interesting
otographs $nd drawings.

FINE BIT OF FICTION.
Crisp and condensed as a pippin, and
having all of its color, is a short story
of Now York life by Melville Chater
called "Cupid: Flower Boy."
AN AMERICAN DIANA.
Miss Greta Pomeroy, a daring horsewomanand dead shot, was recently
appointed an assistant master of tha
hounds.the highest approval of a
woman's sportsmanship that could be
given. Her achievements and those
of some of her sisters of the saddle.

BEAUTIFUL DINSMORE
HOME.

"The Locusts," overlooking the Hud-
son, is the retreat of Mr. W. B. Dinsmore.General U. S. Grant, a visitor
there, was impressed b.v its beauties,
Avhich are described to-day.
BRAVE BARNARD GIRLS. J
They work to win, and hare ail ar- A
tide all to themselves, which, indeed,
they deserve. It tells of the inde»
pendents who toil through the summerto pay for their education. mKk
CUPID AND THE CON- 1

VICT. J
"The Romance of a Jail Born In- / '

vention" is a most absorbing story of
real life in which the ingenuity of the
prisoner won him a wife and made
him a fortune.
FOR THE WOMEN.

Numerous features to interest women;Paris gowns for August days;
fashions for the little pnes; suggestionsfor home millinery and other
points.

SLStoundiiriig Story 1
ooks" and tramps, and whose "World
ional reputation, contributes a picture
life, entitled "The Revenge of the
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